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Suffered For Yem

An Unusual Love StoryHILLMAN
E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEM

II -- -
which alone we owe him a deoi u

he said. "You're Strangewey, arent
your

GRAILLOT, THE PLAYWRIGHT, WARNS LOUISE THAT

BOTH THE PRINCE OF SEYRE AND JOHN LOVE HER,

AND THAT THE PRINCE WILL BE A DANGEROUS

ENEMY TO HIS RIVAL .

ynoptlh Louise Maorel. famous actress, was making a motor tour
of the English Cumberland district, when her car broke down late one
evening and she was forced to accept the overnight hospitality of Ste-
phen and John Strangewey, recluse woman haters living in a splendid

Id mansion on a great'fortn. Before she left next day she had capti-
vated John and he had fascinated her. Three months later John, ou a
sadden Impulse, went to Loudon and looked up Louise. She was de-

lighted to see him and Introduced him to her friends of the artistic and
dramatic world, among them Sophy, a light-hearte- d little actress, and
GralUot, a playwright of rwnnrknblo mental' gifts. The prince of Seyre,
a wealthy French noble, whom be already knew, became bis guide, and
he entered the gay boheralun life of the city.

CHAPTER VIII Continued.

The lights were lowered a few min
ister, and John paid the bill.

"We've enjoyed Tur supper," Louise
whispered, as they pnssed down the
room. The whole evening has been
delightful I"

As they . drove from Lulgl's to
Knlghtsbridge, Louise leaned buck In
fcer eorner. Although her eyes were
only half closed, there was tin air of
Aloofness about her, no obvious luck of

desire for conversation, which the d

themselves Instinctively re- -

epocting. Even Sophy's light-hearte-

shatter seemed to have deserted her.

Eat csi Kttaeyt Woe ia
Bad Shtse, Bat Doan's
fessttJcSfee Trouble.

"llr fchlaaio wert ao weak that tk
least cold J caozat would affect thru
u4 suit ay back aching antil 1

could hardly adors tho misery,? sv
Bra. D. C. Boas, 873 Faitoa St, Brouk- -

lra, X. X. "la Uw morning when 1

nrst got ap. my usee
was so la im, I could
k nil Lead over and
any move scat darta of
pain inrougB my t.

It was hard for
ma to walk ap stairs or
stoop, and to move
while tying down sent
darts of pain through

--TV. Vidnrr sFira-- MtlROSS
tions were scanty and distreating and
the water remained ia my system, mak-

ing nr feet and bands swell. There
were dark circles under my eyea ami
I became so diary 1 could bardly see.
l had rheumatic pains in my kneea and
it was all I could do to get around.
For years I wis ia that shape and I
wore plasters sad used all kmd of
medicine to no avail until I tried
Doom's Kidney PiU$. Thev rid m
ol tne iroanie sna Kraijiurani my
Tiack and kidney. When I have taken
Doan's since, tney nave aiwayi Dene- -

Bted me."
Sworn to Wore me.
L. N. VAUGHAN, Votary ftiolfe.

- tMDssVtst AnfksfCOssBea

DOAN'S WAV
roSTtXMUURN CO. BUFFALO, N. Y,

Ferrets Will Aid Soldiers.
A corps of ferrets has been mob-

ilized from all parts of England nnd
Wales for service at the front. They
are to be sent to the trenches to fight
the rats which have become excep-
tionally fierce and bold, nnd have been
known to attack a man for right of
way In a narrow passage.

IMITATION IS SINCEREST FLATTERY
but llhe counterfeit money the Imita-
tion has not the worth of the original.
Insist on "La Creole" Hair Dressing-I- t's

the original. Darkens your hair In
the natural way, but contains no dye.
Price Jim Adv.

Lesson In English.
Poiln had taught Sammy a few sim-

ple French sentences. "Now," said
Sammy, "I will reciprocate by teaching
Poilu a few simple United States sen-

tences." So be gave Poilu this one to
ponder: "'Mnckle,' my side kick, Is

white clear through, but he's n raw,
half-bake- d piece. of cheese, ,

Children Who Are Sickly
When your cbild cries at nieht, totm

restlessly in its sleep, is constipated, fev-

erish or has symptom! of worms, you feel
worried. Mothers who value their own
comfort and the welfare of their children,
should neve i be without a box of

Mother Gray's Sweet
Powders for Children
lor tue throuihout the tea-a-

They tend to Break
up Colds, relieve Feverish-neu- ,

Constipation, Teeth-
ing Disorder!, move and
regulate the Bowelt and
destroy Worms, These
powders ar pleasant to
take and easy tor parents
tn mix. The eleanM the
stomacn, act on tne Liver ruia.and give healthful sleep Don't accent
by regulating the child's any substitute,
system.

Vsfdbymolhtnorsoymrt. Sold bv all
druggists, 26 eta. Sample mailed FKEK.
Address, Mother Gray Co., Le Roy, N. Y.

Be sure you ask far and obtain
Mother Gray's Sweet Powders for Children.

LOSSES SORELY PREVENTED

BLACK fry cuttm's ueura puis
Imh. lelUUIe;
preferred byLEG wntem nor -
men. bruuM ftiev

UMln fall.
VrftliwTwiVftaneMrn.t.ta

1sssak..RMklMS mTiTMk
804esi ski. Hackles Bin. 14.00
l' any injector, but Cutter's tfmplesl andttruagftt.
The superiority oi Cuttej prtKlwts la due to over IS
years ol specialisms' la VArrisas SND serums
only. Insist oh Cimsa'S. II lmnhtilmHs,

Us Csiitr MmfHt, brtrWi.Ctl.. sr ftltw, tn.

. . HMRBALSAftl
A tollst preparation ot merit,

BalpatoerarlloatedaadratL
For Restoring Color sad

leasts-- toGrey cc Fasted Hair.
SOe. and gLCO at Pnlsiteta.

lsWffrt

IHUUlUtl nUlBlM AntAHinMlM Af Isms

Weber Imp. Auto Oo.10OOLoouatst.St. Louis,

W. N. U 8T. LOUI8, NO.

Good Buy.
"The country editor gets his pay la

eggs, bacoa, plum Jura, chickens, tip-

ples, butter, fresh potatoes nnd slmllur
stuff.",

"Yum, yum," chirped the millionaire.
"I can't get that stuff In market Where
can I pick up a country pnper? Never
mind tho price." Louisville Courier
Journal.

Another Meanest Man.
The inennest nmn In the world Is

rivaled by a young New York Ind. He
stole the Imrmonlcas with which a
blind mnn made his living nnd then
went to Coney Island nnd stole the
uniform of a sailor who was bathing.
There was about $15 In the pockets
of the uniform. .

THE BEST BEAUTY DOCTOR

It Cutlcura for Purifying and Beauti
fying tho Skin Trial Frto.

For cleansing, purifying and beauti
fying the complexion, hands and hair,
Cutlcura Soap with touches of Cutl-
cura Ointment now nnd then afford the
moat effective preparations at the mini
mum of cost. No massaging, steaming
crnmlng, or Waste of time.

Free sample each by mall with Book.
Address postcard, Cutlcura, Dept. fc

Boston. Bold everywhere. Adv,

His wish. .
"Do yon wish the kalter inr
"Do I with him ill? I wish he were

dead." .;:?::,' :

Many sentimentalists forget 'tis e
Soldier's business to make war un-

comfortable, - ....

. Tho more man knows that should be
forgotten the better hit memory.

tumewhnt to John's relief.
They were In the very vortex of

.XiOndon's midnight traflle. The night
was warm for the time of year, and

boat Leicester square and beyond the
pavements were crowded with pede-
strians, the women lightly mul gnyly

clad, flitting, notwithstanding some sin-

ister note about their movements, like
'ttatterfiies or brlght-hue- d moths along
the pavements and across the streets.
The procession of toxtcahs mid auto-

mobiles, each with Its human freight
--of men and women In evening dress on

their way homo after an evening's
; pleasure, seemed endless.

Presently Sophy began to lull;, and
Louise, too roused herself.

"I am only Just beginning to realize,"
the latter said, "that you are actually

Ha London."
"When I leave you," ho replied, "I,

too, shall find It hard to believe that
' Ave have actually met again and talked.

There seems to bo so much that I have
to suy," he added, looking at her close-sl-

"and I have suld nolhlng."
"There is plenty of lime," she told

Oiliu, and once more the signs of. that
flight nervousness were apparent In

'her manner. "There are weeks ami

abend of us."
"When shall I see you again?" he

asked, v..
"Whenever you like. There nre no re

licnrsals for n day or two. Itlng me up

on the telephone you will lind my

tiiimber In the book or come and lunch

with me tomorrow, If you llKe."

"Thank you," ho answered; "that Is

Just what I should like. At what time?"
"Half past one. I will not nsl; either

of you to. come In now. You can conn
down tomorrow morning and get the
fcooks, Sophy. 1 think I am tired
tired," she added, with n curious little
note of self-pit- y In her tone. "I am

" very glad to have seen you again, Mr.
: fitrangewey," she an hi, lifting her eyes

'to his. "Goodnight!"
He helped her out, rang the hell, and

- witched her vanish through the swlft- -

ly ojiened door. Then he stepped back
t Into the taxlcab. Sophy retreated Into

the corner to moke room for him.

"You are going to toko me home, are
.you not?" she asked.

"Of course," he replied, his eyes sttll

By

matters, quite unimportant in them-
selves, concerning which a little ad-

vice In the beginning may save yon
trouble." '

"Very good of you, I am sure," John
repeated. "To tell you the truth, I
was Just looking through the telephone
directory to see If I could come across
the name of a tailor I used to nave
some things from."

"If It pleases yon to place yourself
In my hands," the prince suggested, "I
will Introduce you to my own trades-
people. I have made the selection with
some care. I have, fortunately, an
Idle morning, and It is entirely at your
disposal. At half past one I believe
we are both lunching with Miss Mao-reL- "

John was conscious of a momentary
sense of annoyance. His tete-a-tet- e

with Louise seemed farther off than
ever. At the prince's suggestion, how-

ever, he fetched his hat and gloves and
entered the former's automobile, which
was waiting below.

They spent the morning In the neigh-
borhood of Bond street, and John had
the foundations of a wardrobe more
extensive than any he had ever
dreamed of possessing. At half past
one they were shown Into Louise's
little drawing room. There were three
or four men already present, standing
around their hostess and sipping some
faint yellow cordial from long Vene-

tian glasses.
Louise came forward to meet them,

and made a little grlruuce as she re-

marked the change In John's appear-

ance.
"Honestly, I don't know you, and I

don't believe I like you at all !" she ex-

claimed. "How dure you transform
yourself Into a tailor's dummy In this
fashion?"

"It was done entirely out of respect
for you," John said.

"In fact," the prince added, "we con
sldered that we had achieved rather
a success."

"I suppose I must look upon your ef
fort as a compliment," Louise sighed,
"but It seems queer to lose even so

much of you. ; Shall you take up our
manners and our habits, Mr. Strange
wey, as easily as you wear our
clothes?"

"Thnt I cannot promise," ho replied.
"The brain should adapt itself at

least ns as the body," the
prince remarked.

M. GralUot, who was one of the three
men present, turned around.

Who Is talking platitudes?" he de
manded. "I write ploys, and thnt Is
my monopoly. Ah, It Is the prince, I
see ! And our young friend who Inter-
rupted us at rehearsal yesterday."

GralUot held out his left hand to the
prince nnd his right to John.

"Mr. Strangewey," he said, "I con
gratulate you! Any person who has
the good fortuao to Interest Miss Mau-re- l

Is to be congratulated. Yet must I
look nt you and feel myself puzzled.
You are not an urtlst no? You do
not paint or write?"

John shook his head.
"Mr. Strangewey's claim to distinc-

tion Is that he is just an ordinary
man." Louise observed. "Such a relief,
you know, after all you clever people !"

John shook hands with everybody
and sipped the contents of the glass
which had been handed to him. Then
a butler opened the door nnd an-

nounced luncheon. Louise offered her
hand to the prince, who stepped back.

"It shall be the privilege of the
stranger within our gates," he decided.

Louise turned to John with a little
smile.

"Let me show you, then, the way
to my dining room. I ought to apolo
gize for not asking some women to
meet you. I tried two on the tele-
phone, but they were engaged."

"I will restore the balance," the
prince promised, turning from the con
temptation of one of the prints hang-
ing In the hall. "I am giving a supper
party tonight for Mr. Strangewey, and
I will promise him a preponderance of
your charming sex."

"Am I Invited?" Louise Inquired.
Tho prince shook his head.
"Alas, no!"
They passed Into a small dining

room and here Again John noticed that
an absolute simplicity was paramount.
The round table, covered with an ex-

quisitely fine cloth, was very simply
laid. There was n little glass of Uie
finest quality, and a very little silver.
For flowers there was only one bowl, a
brilliant patch of some scarlet exotic,
In the center,

"A supper party to which I am not
Invited," said Louise, as sho took her
place at tho table and motioned John
to a seat by her side, "fills me with
curiosity. Who are to be your guests,
prince?"

"Cnlavera and
" her sprites," the

prince announced. '

' Louise paused for a moment In the
act of helping herself to hors d'oeuvres.
She glanced toward the prince. For a
moment their eyes met. Louise's lips
were faintly curled. It was almost as
If a challenge had passed between
them. Louise devoted her attention to
her guest. .

"First of all," she asked, "tell ma
how you like my little friend r ,

"I think shu Is charming," John an-

swered without hesitation. "Wo went
to a rapper club Inst night and stayed
there till about half past three."

"Really," said Louise, "I um not sure
that I approve of this I A supper club
with Sophy until half past three In
tho morning t" ! ;

He looked at her quickly.
"You don't ralndr
"Mydcar man, why should I mind?"

sho returned. "It Is exactly what I
hoped for. You have come up to Lon-
don with a purpose You have an ex-

periment to make, an experiment la

gratitude. He has. if I Judge mm
Ylghtly, all the qualities possessed dj
men who have been brought up ireo
from the taint of cities, from the smear
of our spurious overctvllIzaUon. Be is
chivalrous and unsuspicious. Be la
also, unfortunately for htm, the enemy

of the prince."
Louise laid down her fan. ine no

longer tried to conceal her agitation.
"Why are you so melodramatic? she

demanded. "They have scarcely spo-

ken. This Is, I think, heir third meet-

ing."
"When two friends," GralUot De

clared, "desire the same woman, then
all of friendship that there may have
been between tbem Is buried. When
two others, who are so far from being
friends that they possess opposite
qualities, opposite characters, opposite
characteristics, also desire the same
woman"

"Don't!" Louise interrupted, with a
sudden little scream. "Don't! You

are talking wildly. You must not suy
such things!"

GralUot leaned forward. He shook
his head very slowly; his heavy hand
rested upon her shoulder.

Do you think that Louise has
been too close a friend to the
prince? And is John Strange-
wey, with his Ideas
of rectitude, a fool to be letting
himself fall head over heels in
love with her?

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

CIGAR AS OPIUM' SUBSTITUTE

Aiding In Redemption of China, Where
Natives Are Now Frequently Seen

Smoking Their Cheroots,

The cigar is doing a large part In
the redemption of China. It Is no un-

common thing to see a native smoking
his cheroot, which promises to enjoy
the favor once bestowed on opium.

Tho Import of cigars Into various
Chinese ports has been greatly on the
Increase In the last few years, and now
amounts to about $330,000 annually.
Of this trade four-fifth- s normally Is
through Hongkong. There hns been
a marked Increase In the quantity of
Dutch-mad- e cigars used In South China
and other portions of tho Far
East during the last year or more,
where, for various reasons, Philippine
cigars have been losing in favor.

Previous to the outbreak of the war
In Europe considerable quantities of
cheap cigars were sold In China and
the Far East through German firms in
Hongkong, and a German cigar fac-
tory was operated In Hongkong for the
manufacture of cheap cigars for tho
Chinese trade and also for export to
Europe. This factory Is still operated
under Chinese control.

New Talking "Movies."
Application has been made for a

patent on a very elaborate device
which would produce a combination of
the cinematograph and the phonograph
to give us moving pictures wherein the
characters not only move but speak.
The Idea of such pictures Is not new,
but tho difficulties of synchronizing
have hitherto proved Insurmountable.
By synchronizing is meant the exact
coincidence of the motion picture, pro-
jected by one machine, with the speech
supposed to proceed from tho char-
acters, which Is produced by quite an-
other. Unless the speech comes nt
the right Instant, the result Is laugh
able rather thnn Impressive. In tho
proposed device the actunl speech of
the character is transmitted by wire-
less telephone to a phonograph whose
complex receiving mechanism Is syn-
chronized with the movements of the
moving picture camera.

Knows When to Quit
Handled Intelligently, a mule is a

most willing worker; but there are a
few unwritten Inws that cannot be
transgressed with Impunity. A mulo
will seldom make more thnn two at-
tempts to move a load. On the first
strain he will throw his whole force
Into the collar, nnd a mule can pull 50
per cent more In relation to his weight
than a horse. Science is again dumb
nt the question whence comes that lat-
ent forco which neither horse nor ass
possesses. After a short rest the mule
will make a second attempt, but this
Is seldom ns sustained as the .first. If
the load still refuses to move the team
might as well be unhitched. At times
tho mules will not even exert enough
forco on n third attempt to move an
empty wagon.

Smoke Cloars'bytlsttrlelty.
In tobacco factories and also In many

show-windo- displays It Is found de-
sirable to have an electromechanical
device which will smoke cigars In a
similar fnshlon to that followed by
mankind In general, sny the Electrical
Experimenter. A flexible cord plugged
Into tho nearest electric-ligh- t socket
supplies tho miniature motor with
power to drive n multlple-van- e blower,
hit blower creutcs a back draft, and
thus tho perfectoi; of doubtful vintage
may be smoked rapidly and naturally.
The resulting length and character ot
the ash nre noted by tobacco experts.

in
Rough tough. .;

To Indicate some of tho difficulties
that our language presents to foreign-
ers, a subscriber tends us this: "l
tat on tho bough ot a tree and began
to cough, having mum dough In my
month and my foot In a trough. I wat
not thoroughly tired,' though roughly
used. Wasn't that touxor Yonta'a

"The greater part of my experi-

ment," he pointed out, "needs the help
of only one person, and that person la
you."

She moved a little uneasily In her
chair. It might have keen his fancy,
but he Imagined that she glanced un-

der her eyelids toward the prince of
Seyre. The prince, however, had
turned almost ostentatiously away
from her. He was leaning across the
table, talking to Faraday,

"Ton have not lost your gift of
plain speech," she observed. "So de
lightful In Cumberland and ' Utopia.
so Impracticable here!"

"Then since we can't find Utopia,
come back to Cumberland," he sug-

gested.
A reminiscent smile played for a

moment about her Hps.

"I wonder," she murmured, "whether
I shall ever again see that dear, won-

derful old house of yours, and the mist
on the hills, and the stars shining here
and there through It, and the moon
coming up In the distance !"

"All these things you will see again,"
be assured her confidently. "It Is be--

"I Want to See You Alone," He 8ald
"When Can I?"

cause I want you to see them again
that I am here."

"Just now, at this minute, I feel
longing for them," she whispered, look
ing across the table, out of the win
dow, to the softly waving trees.

At the close of the luncheon for a
moment she and John were detached
from tho others.

"I want to see you alone," he said
under his breath. "When can I?"

She hesitated.
"I nm so busy!" she murmured.

"Next week there arc rehearsals nearly
every minute of the duy."

"Tomorrow," John said Insistently,
"You have no rehearsals then. I must'
see you. I must talk to you without
this crowd."

It was his moment. Her half-forme-d

resolutions fell away before
tho compelling ring In his Voice and
the earnest pleading In his eyes.

"I will be In," she promised, "tomor-
row at six o'clock."

After the departure of her guests,
Louise stood before the window of her
drawing room, looking down Into the
street. She saw the prince courteously
motion John to precede him into his
waiting automobile. She wntched un-

til the car took Its place In the stream
of trnfllc and disappeared. The sense
of uneasiness which had brought her
to the window was unaccountable, but
It seemed In some way deepened by
their departure together. Then a voice
from Just behind startled her. It was
GralUot, who had returned noiselessly
Into the room.

"I returned," he explained. "An
brought me back. A thought

came Into my mind. I wnntcd to share
It with you as a proof of the sentiment
which I feel exists between us. It Is
my firm belief that the same thought,
In a different guise, was traveling
through your mind, as you watched the
departure of your guests."

She motioned him to a place upon the
couch, close to where she had already
seated herself, .

"Come," sho Invited, "prove to me
that you nre a thought reader!"

He sank back In his corner. His
hands, with their short, stubby fingers,
were clasped In front of him. His eyes,
wide open und alert, seemed fixed upon
her with tho Ingenuous InqulBltlveness
of n child.

"To begin, then, I find our friend, the
prince of Seyre, a most Interesting, I
might almost soy fascinating, study."
' Louise did not reply. After a mo-

ment's pause, he continued. .

"Among' the whole aristocracy of
France there was no family so loathed
and detested as tho seigneurs of Seyre
nt the time of the revolution. Those
nt the chateau In Orleans and others
who were arrested In Paris, mot their
death with singular contempt and calm.
Eugene of) Seyre, whoso diameter In
my small way I have studied, Is of
the same breed."

Louise took up n fan which lay on
the table by her side, nnd waved It
carelessly In front of her face, 'i

"One does so love," she murmured,
"to hear one's friends discussed In a
friendly spirit!"

-- "It is because Eugene of Seyre Is a
friend of yours that I am talking to
you In this fashion,': GralUot contln
tied., "You have also another friend
this young man from Cumberland,"

"Well?"
. "In htm," Qralllot went on, "one per-

ceives nil the primitive qualities which
go to the making of splendid manhood.
rtgralcally fee la alaoat perfect, far

"Lord Amerton, of course!" John ex
claimed. "I thought your face was fa
miliar. Why. we played In the rackets
doubles together !"

"And won em, thanks to you," Amer
ton replied. "Are yon up for long?"

"I am not quite sure," John told him.
I only arrived last night"
"Look me up some time, If youve

nothing better to do," the young man
suggested. "Where are you hanging
outr

"The Milan."
"I am at the Albany. Must

get back to my little lady."
He bowed to Sophy and departed.

She sank a little breathlessly Into her
chstr and laid her band on John's arm.
Her cheeks were flushed, her bosom
was rising and falling quickly.

'I am out of breath," she said, her
head thrown back, perilously near to
John's shoulder. "Lord Amerton dances
well. Qtve me some champagne!"

"And you you dance divinely," he
told her, as he filled her glass.

"If we were alone," she whispered,
"I should want you to kiss me!"

The stem of the wine glass In John's
fingers snapped suddenly, nnd the wine
trickled down to the floor. A passing
waiter hurried up with a napkin, and a
fresh glass was brought. The affair
was scarcely noticed, but John re
mained disturbed and a little pule.

"Have you cut your hand?" Sophy
asked anxiously. .

"Not ut nil," he assured her. "How
hot It Is here I Do you mind If we go?"

Go?" she exclaimed disconsolately.
"I thought you were enjoying yourself
so much!"

"So I nm," he answered, "but I don't
quite understand"

He paused.
"Understand what?" she demanded.
"Myself, If you must know."
She set down the glass which she

had been In the net of raising to her
lips.

"How queer you are !" she mur
mured, "Listen. You haven't got a
wife or anything up In Cumberland,
Iwc you?"

"Yon know I haven't," he answered.
"You're not engaged to be married,

you have no ties, you enme up hero per-
fectly free, you haven't even said any
thing yet to Louise?"

"Of course not."
"Well, then" she began.
Her words were so softly spoken

that they seemed to melt away. She
leaned forward to look In his face.

Sophy," he begged, with sudden nnd
almost passionate earnestness, "be
kind to me, please! I am Just a sim-

ple, stupid countryman, who feels as
If he had lost his way. I have lived n
solitary sort of life an unnatural one,
you would say and I've been brought
up with some Ideas. I
know they are but I
can't throw them overboard all at once.
I have kept away from tills sort of
thing. I didn't think It would ever at
tract me I suppose because I didn't
believe It could be made so attractive.

have suddenly found out that It
does !"

'What are you going to do?" 'she
whispered.

"There is, only one thing for mo to
do," ho answered. "Until I know what
I have come to London to learn, I shall
light ngainst it"

'You mean about Louise?
I mean about Louise," he said

gravely.
Sophy came still closer to hlra.

"Why are you so foolish?" she mur-
mured. "Louise Is very wonderful, In
her place, but she Is not what you want
lu life. Has It never occurred to you
that you may be too late?"

"What do you mean?" he demanded.
"I bellevo whnt the world believes,

what some dny I think she will admit
to herself that she cares for the
prince of Seyre."

"Has she ever told you so?"
"Louise never speaks of these things

to any living soul. I am only telling
you whnt I think. I urn trying to save
you palu trying for my own sake as
well as yours."

He paid his bill and stooped to help
her with her clonk. Her heart sank,
her Hps quivered a little. It seemed
to her that ho had passed to a great
distance.

"Very soon," John said, "I shall ask
Louise to tell me the truth. I think
that I shall ask her, If I can, tomor
row!"

CHAPTER IX.

John's first caller at the Milan was,
In a way, a surprise to him. He was
sitting smoking an after-breakfa-

pipe on the following morning, nnd
gating at the telephone directory, when
his bell rang. He opened the door, to
And the prince of Seyre standing out-
side.:

"I pay you n very early visit, I fear,"
the latter began.

"Not at all," John replied, taking the
pipe, from his mouth and throwing
open tho door. "It Is very good of you
to come nnd see me."

The prince followed Johnlnto the
little sitting room. He was dressed, as
usual, with scrupulous cure. His tie
was fastened with a wonderful pearl,
and his fingers were perhaps a trifle
ovormanleured. He wore a bunch of
Parma violets In hii buttonhole, and he
carried with him a. very faint but un-

usual perfume, which seemed to John
like the odor of. delicate green tea.
It was Just these details, and the slow-
ness of his speech, which alone ac
cedtuated his foreign origin.

"It occurred to me," he said, as he
seated himself in an easy choir, "that
If you are really Intending to make this
experiment In town Ufa of which Mist
Maarel spoke, I might be of torn

to yon. There are eertala

linlr of the women, several more of
whom were now dancing, hang about
the place. A girl In fancy dress was
passing a great basket of flowers from
table to table.

Sophy sat with her head resting upon
her hands and her face very close to
her companion's, keeping time with her
feet to the music.

"Isn't this rnther nice?" she whis-
pered. "Do you like being here with
me, Sir. John Strangewey?"

"Of course I do," he answered heart-H-

"Is this a restaurant?"
She shook her head.
"N'o, It's a club. We can sit hero all

night. If you like."
"Can I Join?" he nsked.
She laughed as she sent for a form

and made him flit St In.
"Tell rue." he begged, as he looked

around him, "who are these girls? They
look so pretty and and
yet so amazingly young to be out at
this time of night."

"Mostly actresses." she replied, "nnd
musical-comed- y girls, I was In musi
cal comedy myself before Louise res-
cued me."

"Did yon like It?"
"I liked It all right," she admitted,

"but I left It because I wasn't doing
any good. 1 can dance pretty well, but
I have no voice, so there didn't seem
to be any chance of my getting out of
the chorus ; and one can't even pretend
to live on the salary they pay you, un-

less one has a part."
"Hut these girls who are hero to

night?"
"They are with their friends, of

course," she told him. "I suppose, If
It hadn't been for Louise, I should have
been here, too with a friend."

"1 should llko to see you dance," he
remarked, in a hurry to change the
conversation.

"I'll dance to you some dny In your
looms, If you like," she promised. "Or
would you like me to dance here?
There Is a man opposite who wants me
In. Would you rather I didn't? I want
to do just which would please you
most."

"Dunce, by all menus," he Insisted,
"I should like to watch you."

She liodded, and a minute or two
litter she had joined the small crowd lit
the center of the room, clasped In the
anus of a very Immaculate young man
who had risen and bowed to her from a
table opposite, John. leaned buck la
his place and watched her admiringly.
Her feet scarcely touched the ground
Site never once glanced at or spoke to
her partner, but every time she passed
the corner where John was sitting,
she looked nt him nnd smiled.

Ills eyes grew brighter, nnd he
smiled back at her. She suddenly re-

loused her bold upon her partner nnd
stretched out her arms to him. Her
body swayed backward a little. She

"If We Wers Alone," Shs Whispered
"I Should Want You to Kiss Mel"

waved her hands with a gesture In
finitely graceful, subtly alluring. Her
lips were parted with a smile almost of
triumph ns she once more rested Iter
hand upon her partner's shoulder.

"Who Is your escort this evening?'
the latter asked her, speaking almost
for the first tlmo. v v '' -

"You would not know him," she re-
plied, '., "He Is a Mr. John Strangewey.
and he come from Cumberland."

"Just happens that I do know him,"
the young man remarked. ,. "Thought
I'd Men Ills face somewhere. Used to
be up at the varsity with him. Til
peak to blra presently." :

"I expect hell be glad to meet yon
again," Sophy remarked. "He doesn'
know a ami id town."

The dance was finished, They re-
turned together to where John was
sitting, and the young man held out

"Amotion, yoa know, of Magdalen,'

fixed with a shade of regret upon the
closed door of Louise's little house.

No. 10 Southampton street," he told

'the driver.
They turnel round nnd spun once

more Into the network of moving

and streaming pedestrians. John
was silent, and his companion, for a

t'Ulo while, humored him. Soon, how--v-- r,

she touched htm on the arm. A

qujer gravity hud come Into her dainty

'little face. ' .

"Are you really in love with Lou-1m-

she Inquired, with something of
Mtt owji directness.

He answered her with perfect

"I believe so," ho admitted, "but I

hould not llko to say that I nm abso-

lutely certain. I have come here to
rflnd out".

Sophy suddenly rocked with laugh- -

tcr. V

"Ion. are the dearest, queerest mud-- c

man I have ever met !" she exclaimed,

'folding tightly to his arm. 'Tou sit
"there vsMh a face as long its a iiddtc,

wondering whether you nre In love
- with a girl or not! Well, I am not go-- :

f ng to ask you anything more. Tell me,
--are yon tired T"

"Not a bit," he, declared. "I never
' knd such a ripping evening In my life."

She held his arm n little tighter. She
was the old Sophy again, full of life
and gayoly.

"Let'e go to the Aldwych," alio
,"uid see the dancing. Wo can

Just have something to drink. We
.needn't have any more supper."

The cob atopped a few minutes later
Utslde what seemed to he a private

r house. The door was opened nt once.

, 8ephy wrote John's name In n book,
'

Pmii they were ushered by the inntmger,

Md come forward to greet them,
( 4a; a long room, brilliantly lit, and

vOed, except in we center, witn e.

John looked around him

wmtf3t TtW popping of chanv
etCM Mfki was almost Incessant A

f -- r vMapMOWf atmosphere t
-- !awK with aw pas,

ftu'th mA
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